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Alzs’ Misfortane's clond ankind
May Summer snon o'ercast !
] Fate's untimely wind
All buman besaty 1
The wrath of Natare smites onr bowers,
And promised frnita and cherished Sowers,
The hopes of life in embreo sweeps ;
Pale o'er the Tuins of his
And desolate before his time.
Im silence sad the mourner walks and weeps’

Yet not unwelcomes waves the woold
That hides me in its gioam,
While lost in melancholy mood,
1 muse npon the tamb.
Their chequersd leaves the branches shed ;
Whirling in eddies o'er mv headd,

The wrrning voice T hear hehind,
That shakes the wood witheot s wind,
And solemn sounds the death-bell of the year.

Nor will T court Lethean streams,

The serrowing sense 10 sleep
Nor drink oblivion of the thrmes
Belatad oft b fabled FOL

oft ri

While nightly o'er the hallowed hill

Arrial scems o moarn :
1T listen Autumn’s closing strain ;
Then woo the walks of youth agan,

And pour my serrows o'er the untimely ure !

Select Storn.
THE HAU NRTE. “.D EbITOB.

HY THEODORE 8. FAY.

I waspassing from my office oneday, toindnlge
myself witha E wlk, when a little, hand-faced old
man, with a black coat, broad-brimmed hat, vel-
vet breeches, shoes aod buckles, and gold-head-
ed cane, stopped me, standing directly in my
path. I looked at him. He looked at me. 1
crossed my hands before me patiently, forced
my features into a eivil swile, and waitel the
development of his intentions; not being dis-
tinetly eertain, from his firm, dotermined ex-
pression, whether he was “a spirit of health or
goblin damned,” and whether his intents wern
“wicked or charitable”—that is, whether he
eame to discontinus or subscribe, to pay a bill
or present one, to offer 8 communication or &
pistol, toshake me by the hawd, or pull me by
the pose. Editors now-a-days tlun-t dwn_nl?e
on their ril. For my part, I am peacealls,
and much‘n:ttnhﬂl to life, nud shonld esteem it
exceedingly disagreeable to be either shot or
horsewhipped. 1 am not bailt for action, but
love to sail in quist waters; cordially eachew-
ing gales, waves, water-sponts, sen-serpents,
earthquakes, tornudoes, and all such matters,
bath en ses and land. My antipathy to a borse-
whip is an inheritance from Lorhood. It earri-
od me scross Cassar’s bridge, and throngh Virgil
and Horace. Iam indebied to it for a tolerable
nnderstanding of grammar, arithmetic, googra-
phy, and other oceult sciences. It onlightened
me not a little upon many algebraic processes,
which, to speak truth, presented, otherwisa, bat
slender claims to my consideration. It discip-
linsd me into & nniform propriety of _m:nu‘r.rn.
and instilled into my bosom early radimen*s of
wisdom, aud principles of virtne., In my ma-
turer vears, the contingencies of life have thrast
me, rather abruptly, if not reluctantly, into the
editorinl fraternity, (heaven bless them! 1
mean them no distespeet,) ad in the same can-
dor which distingnishes my former acknowl-
edgements, I confess that visious of this instru-
ment have occusionally obtruded thomselves
somewhat fereibly npon my faney, in the parex-
vams of an article, dampening the glow of com-
Dosition, and eansing eertain qualifying inter-
['mrutimu and prudent eTasures, prompted by
the resentatious of memory or the whis
of pradence. The readers mnst not fancy, from
the form of my expression, that I bave ever been
horsewhipped. 1 have hitherto escaped, (for
which heaven be praised!) althongh my horizon
has been darkened by many a clondy threat amd

nndering dennnciation.
thh‘mlmfmug is another disagreeable branch of
{be editorial business. To have any part of one
palled is annoying : but there is a dignity aboat
the nose, impatient even ul: observation or re-
mark: while thenet of taking hold of it with
the thumb and finger is worse than murder, and
can only be washed out with I.vlnm‘L_ Kicking,
cuffing, being tarned out of doors, being abused
in the papers. ele., ure bad, but these are mere
minor o tiona Indeed, many of my
beother editors rather pique themselves npon
some of them, as & soldier does on nw-nm ub.-
tained in fighting the battles of his country.
They fancy that, thereby, they are invested
with elaims npon their party, and saffer indefi-

od i their bosomns. [ have seen » fellow (lra«

bis hat fiereely down over his brow, and steat |

ahont, with insnfferable importalce, on the
strength of baving been thoronghly kicked by

the enemy. . i
in in @ long digression, bat it rapidiy
thm;h my mgind ax the little, hanl-faced old
ntleman stood before me, looking at me with
fpi"ciug glance und_a resolute air. At length,
unlike a ghost, be spoke fimst.
“You are the editorT"—ete. :
A alight motion of sequiescence with my head,
and an affirmative wave of my hand, = little

i need to my
leaning towarnds the majestic, sunou
unknown friend the acc ufl'-:h mn}ect_ulr;.

i tlemnu's lax
tuu?oﬂ! II::’br::l ﬁnm;d hat, and laid it down

tion money, ahich was only one dollar. [ said |
80 under my “li notices,” in the next im- |
pression of my journal ; and, althongh [ had uot

actoally remd the work, yst it » led 8o with

asterisks, dashes, and notes of sdmiration, that |
it looked interesting. I added in my eritique,
that it was elegantly np, that its urzuxuph-
ical execntion eredit on the pablishers,
that its failure would be & grievous reprmeb to |
our city, that its editor was » scholar, & writer, |
and a geatleman, and was favorably known to ;
the lite circles by the elogquence, wit, aud
foeling of his former productions. What these
productions were, Isbould bave been rather puz- |
zled to say, never having read, or even heard of |
them. This, however, was the cant criticism of |
the day, whichis so exorbitant and |

1 said nothing. Few could have detect-

a ' X

Jl:?nhing violent or extrasordimary in wmy man-
ner, as I took the Pmu& from the end of the hr-
tle old gentleman's cane, and laid them calmly
on the table. Idid not write auy more abont

| “virtee” that morning. It was ont of the ques-

tion. Indeed, my mimd scarcely recovered fram
the shock for several days.

When my nerves are in any way irritated, I
find &« walk in the woods s southing and agrees-
ble sedative, Acconfingly, the uext afteruoon,
I wound ap the affairs of the day earlier than
set out for s ramble throngh the
groves and along the shores of Hobuken. 1 was
soon un ane of lhhllzll.lpl u\;!i:;li?n, where,
through the deep ric imge o e intertwin-
ing 1 hes, I overlooked ?ﬁ: Haodson, the wide

ing, and #o universally cast in ove moald, that |
I was in some tnbulation, vn_reading over the |
article in print, to find tbat I had omitted the
words “native genios,” which possesses a kiod |
of rommon law right toa place in all articles ou |
American literary productions.  Forth, however, |
it went into the world, and I experienced a phi-
lanthropic emotion, in fancying how pleased the
little, hard-faced old gentleman wounld be with
these flattering ecomiums of bis “ Thespian Maga-
sine.”

The very day my paper was ont, as I was sit-
ting “full fathom five” deep in an article on “the
advantages of virtne.” (an interssting themn,
upon my views of which I rather flatter myself,)
I w=n startled by three kuocks at the door, and
my “come in” exhibited to view the broad-brim-
med hat of the hard-faced old gentleman, with
hin breeches, buckles, gold-headed cane, and all.
He laid aside his hat and cane with the sir of a
man who bas walked 8 great way, and means to
reat himself awhile. [ was very buosy. It was
one of my inspired mowents. Half of a brilhiant
idea was committed to paper. There it lay—a
fragment—a Hower cut off in the bud—a mere
ootlinve—an embryo; and wy imagination cool-
ing like a piece of red-iron in the open air. I |
raised my eyes to the old gentleman with a fook
of solemn silenes, retaining my pen ready for
action, with my little finger extended, and hint-
ing, in every way, that | was “not i’ the vein."" |
I kept my lips clusesd. 1 dipped the pen in the |
ink-stand soveral times, and held it hovering
over the sheet. It wonll wot do.  The old gen-
tleman was not to be driven off his ground by
sbukes of the pen, ink-drops, or little fingers
He fumbled abont in his pockets, and drew forth
the red-coversd North American Thespion Maga-
zine, devotel o the drama, ele., number
twelve. He wanted “a good uctice. The last
was rather general. 1 had not speeified its pe-
enliar elaims npou the publie. 1 had copied noth- |
ing. That sort of critique did no gond,  He beg-
ged me to read this carefally—to analyze it—to
give ita candid examination.” I was borne
down by his emphatic manner; and being nato-
rally of a civil deportment, as well as, at that
particnlar moment, in an  impationt, foverish
hnrry to get on with my treatise on the “advan-
tages of virtne,” which I felt oozing out of my
subsiding brain with oo alarming rapidity, [

romised  to read, to notice, investigate, aua-
sze to the ntmost extent of his wishes, or at |
least of my ability.

I conld mearcely keep mysell serewed to com-
mon conrtesy till the moment of his departare ;
a proceeding which he accomplished with » most |
commendahle self-p ion and deliberate po- |
liteness. When he was fuirly gone, I poked my |
head out, and called my boy.

“Peter.”

“gir."

“Dhd yon  see that little, oll gentleman,
Peter 1

“Yes, sir.” |

“Rhould you know him again, Peter 1" |

“Yeu, Nir.”

“Well, if be ever comes here again, Peter, tell
him I am not in.” |

“Yes, nir.”

I re.eutered my little study, and elosed the |
door after me with a wlam, which only conid |
have been peresptible to thoss who knew my
ordinary still and mild manver. There might
have been alsn a slight acesnt in my way of
turning the key, and (eandoris a merit ) I could
not repress o briefl tion of displ e at
the little old gentleman with his magazine, who
had broken in so provokingly npon my “essay
on virtng;” thonght I, “I wish him to ths d—."

My room is on the gronnd floor, and a window
adjoining the street leta in npon me the light |
aud air through & heavy crimson enrtain, near
which 1 sit and seribble. 1 was just enlarging
upon the necessity of resignation, while the
frown vet lingered on my brow, and was writing
myself into a more calm aund complacent 1ao0d,
when—another knock at the door.  As | opened
it, I heard Peter's voice asserting, sturdily, that
I hand “gone out.™ Never dreaming of my old
enemy, I betrayed too much of my person to
withdraw, and [ was {4 1 and d |
npon by the little old gentleman, whe bad |
enine back to inform me that he intended,
as soon as the increase of his subscrintion
would permit, to enlarge aud improve his Mags- |
zine, anid to employ all the writers in town.  “1

'intend, also,” saul he, and he was in the act of

ain laying aside that everlasting hat aml cane,
when aery of fire in the neighburhood, aad the
smell of the burning rafters, at racted him into
the strest, whers, as [ foared, he escaped unhart. |
In many respects, fires are calamities; bot 1
never saw 8 more forcible exemplification of
Shakspeare’s remark, “there is sowe spirit of |
good i things of evil,” than in the reliel af-
forded me on the present occasion. [ wrote af-
ter that with my doorlocked. This I knew wan,
from the confined air, prejodivial to my health ;
but what was dyspepsia of cousamption to that
little, hard-faced old gentleman —to those hreech-
es—to that broad-brimmed hat—to those baek-

| les—to that gold-headed-cane?

“Remember, Peter,” said I, the second morn.
ing after the fursgoing, *1 have gone out.™

“Where have you gove " inqnired Peter, with
grave simplicity. “They always ask me where
you have gone sir. The little man with the Lat
was here last night, and wanted to go after you."

“Forbid it, beaven! [ have goueto Albany,
Peter, on business."”

I can hear in my room pretty moch what pass.
ea in the adjoining one, where visitors firsk on-
ter from the street. 1 had séareely got comfort-

| ably seated, in a rare mood for poctry, giving

the last tooches to a poem, which. whatever
might be tho merits of Byron and Moore, I did
pot think altogether indifferent, when 1 heard

pite dreams of political eminence to be awaken. | the little old gea tleman’s voics Inquiting for me.

«] mnst see him ; 1 have important business,"”

C it i

| tone,

| mOTTE, VEry

with bis cane carefully on the table, then seized |

heartily. e are so

my band and shook 1 BUECNL ) ask & favor.

ite and friendly when
P“‘"l;.}"deu sir,” waid be, “thisis = ir
tiave long songht vainly. You must know, & 2
am the sditor ol thotre e ac” He

ing in its way—here's 5 .
::n abont his pocket, and produced a red

let. 4

“:I"':lr:. bunph X some time publishing it and,
thongh it is admitted by all naintsd flﬂl‘i;;
merits, to be cleariy the best t ng of L-lehh
ever started this side of the Atlsutic, yré Mndtd
e iends tell B s s wot fully
e ofilit:-l!?- Pray et me be i
?'u’:’.?'fm beon too difidens about it. We

llows allow onr ioferiors to
ﬁﬁ" l‘:il‘l leave this number with you. Pray,

ive it a good
"H

nolice.
o placed in my hands the ".',""“""u

Vi i devet-
of the North American Thespian
<d to the drama, and also to literatore, science,

, and the arts. On reading over the pros-
wml found it vastly comprebensive, T
!: pretty much every sabject in the world. .
s0 ecxtensive s <
the details,

plan were decently filled i
the North 4merican ﬁh&
zine was certsinly worth the m

| mued by

pass 08

number |

I wieh to . fairly afioat. was just lifred above the window-sill.

“He has out,” replied Peter, in an ander
in 'Ek‘h 1 cunld detect the conscionsness
that he was attering a bounecer. i

“Rat [ must see him,” sad the voice.

“The seonndrel ™ muttered I.

wHe is not in town, sir,” said Peter, )

u] will not detain him a single minute. It i=
of the utmost importance. He would be very
¢, shonld he miss we.”

I “held my breath—there was a panse—I gave
myself np for lost—when Peter replied firmly.

“He is in Albany, sir. Went offat5 o'clock
this moming.”

“Be back soon T

“Pon't know.”

“Where does he stay "

e

“1'Ml eall to-morrow.”

1 heard his retreating footsteps, and inwardly
resolved to give Peter a hall-dollar, l_lllloll ch he
deserved to be horse-whipped for his iness
at deception. lhl::::i‘hddu alond lﬁn-phln[l‘)“.
and slapped my wn apon my knee wi
the feelings of a fugitive debtor, who, hotly pur-

E:Slnril' s officer, escapes ovel the line
into another County, and his fingers at
Moncienr Bailiff. I was from my merry
mood of reverie by a touch on my shonider.
tarned snddenly. It was the hard-faced little

old gentlemsn, peeping in from the street. His

broad-brimmed hat and two-thinds of lli;.f:::
idently standing on tiptoe ; and the window
:hg ﬂsal‘h hipul aside the curtsin, and
was soliciting my atteation with the end of bis
cane.
HAR™ “is it you?! Well, I thought it
= .ﬂ?‘m’l }:n. I won't interrapt

was you,

. Here are the of punmber thirteen;
you'll find sometbing gloriona in that—jast the |
thing for ¥

" with ©
| three weeks respite. I reached the place of my

|inga

(ed the little hard-fueed old gentleman.

| the catastrophe, than some injur

bay, anid the superb, steepled city, stretebing in |

a level live of ificence npon the shini

waters, softoned with an everhangiug canvpy o
thin haze. | gazed st the pictore, and contem-
plated the rivalry of Nature with art, striving
which could most delight. As my sye moved
from ship to ship, from island to islaud, and

CUSTERS FIGIIT OUTDONE.
A Terribie Incideatl of Thirty.Five Years Ags
—An B Army of Fourteen Thoeusand
Treops and I.'-a“".lhm Fassacred by
Af RBetrenting to India—
Only Oune Marviver.

Eptronr St. Lovis JOURXAL :—The late destrue-
tion of Custer and his bund is so roceut an event,

and has been brought so vividly before the pub- |
lic mind, that little need be said of it here, ex- |

cept that the defeat aml partial destroction of
Braddock’s forees, aud the rescne of the remain
der by Washington, entiie up in review,

It is certain that no bistorian or writer likes
to record disaster to bis side, and thas it in that
while the victories are writici of, and portrayed
in every shape and form, the defeats ure kept us
mach as possible i the backgronnd.

English bistorians sre not foud of telling of

| defeats, more than any oue else, yet the winter

from shore to shore—now reposing on the dis- |

tant blue, then reveling in the nearer luxurianes
of the foreat green, 1 a stop in the grass,
and a little ragged fellow came up and ask
we if | was the editor of the —. [ was abont
replying to him affirmatively, when his words
srrested my attention. “A  little gentleman
with & hat and caue,” he said, “‘had been in-
quiring for the editor,” ete., at the sdjoining ho-
tel, and had given him six-pences to ruo ap into
the woods and find bim.”
Iy, as 1 thought, into the thickest recosses of the
wood. The path, bowever, being wery eireuit-
ous, I suddenly came into it, and vearly ran
against & person whom it needed no wecood
glance to recoguize, although his back was luck-
ily toward we. The hat, lﬁe br:_ﬂ:lltg, :Iw cl:-ﬁ
were envigh. IT not, of a red-covere
pamphlet, sticking uul.oj tho coat-pocket, wiss,
“It must be somber thirteon!" [ exclanned ;
and as the little old gentleman was sanntering
vorth, I shaped my conrse, with all possible ce-
lerity, in a southerly direction,
In urder to protect myself for the future I took
recautt messures; and in mddition to
aving myself denied, I kept the window down,

| and made my egress throngh a door ronnd the

corner, as Peter told me be had several times
seen the little old gentleman, with a package in
bis baud, standing opposite to the one throngh

rushed procipitate. |

of 1841 2 saw a terrible disaster overtake an Eng
lish army retreating from Afghanistan throongh
the Cabul Pass, toward India, and that defeat

'f

i

was doe, mainly, if not eutirely, to gross mis. |

management on the part of the leaders,

The campagn with Afghanistan was intendad
to place & man ou the throne of Cabul who was
in the interest of the British, aud thos oppose a
barrier to the advance of Russia, The arny
which ocenpied Cabal eonsisted of 12,000 men,
the coutingent. of the Shah or King, and abont

6,000 men which constituted the garrrison nnder |
the immediate commumdof Elplenstons and Shel- |

ton, and it is with these latter we have to do.
The political envoy, Sir William McNaughton,
believed in the occupation of Afghanistan as a
pet bbby of bis own, and besides this, he was »
singularly obstinate man. The General in com-

mand, Elphenstone, a man who bad secn consid- |

erable service in bis youth, was physically nufit
from mout aml disease, and be was totally igno-
rant of Lhe couutry; in fact, it was more lis mis-
fortune than his fanlt that be was chosen to
command the expedition.

Shelton, who was second in commanid, and '

Colonel of the 44th Regiment, was a band, eold,
sud contemptuons man, and so cordially hated
Ly his regiment, that when they heard of his

| being killed by wecident, they cheered while nn-

which we nsually eutered, and looking at the |

office wistfully.

By means of these arrangoments, [ sacceeded
in preserviog my solitude inviolate, wheu, to m
indiguation, I received several letters from dif-
fereut parts of the country, writlen by my
friewds, and pressing upon me, at the selicita-
tion of the little old gentleman, the propriety of

turegthe letters each oue, as [ rewl them, into
three picces, and dropped them under the tuble.
Business calling me, soon after, to Philadelphia,
1 aupgal-m board the steamboat, exhilurated

o ildea that I was to have at least two or

destination about five o'clock in the afternoon.

' It was lovely weather. The water spread ont
| like nuricplnl slua, and the sky was painted
U

with at
and gold. )

The boat touched the shore, and while I was
watching the change of a lovely cloud, I heard
the splash of & heavy body plonged nto the

varying shadows of cnmson

water. A sudden sensation ran along the erowd, |
| wliich roshed from all quarters toward the spot;
| the ladies shrieked, aod tnrued awa

their heads;
and I perceived that a man had fallen from the
deck, and was stru inﬁn
hand held convalsively above the surfuce. He-
racticed swimmer, I hesitated not a mo-
ment, bat flang off my hat and cost, and sprang
to his rescne.  With some difficaliy, I succesded

| in bearing bim to a boat and draggiog him from

1 bad no sooner done so, than to
d I had sav-
iHiw
sunff-colored breeches were dripping before me
—his broad-brimmed hat floated ou the carrent

the stream.
my horror and ast

inhment, I f

! —hut his cane (thank Heaven!) had suuk forev-

He suffered no other ill-consequences from
to  his gar-
ments, and the loss of his cane. His gratitude
for my exertions kuew no bounds. He assured
me of hisconviction that the slight acquairtance
previously existing between os, wonld now be

rr.

| ripened iuto intimacy, and informed me of his
| intention to lodge at the same hotel with me. |

He had come to Philadelphia to see
surpass all its pre and of which he

wounld let me have an early copy, that I might
notice it as it deserved.

%imllauj;?

e i < ——

BRYANT'S CENTENNIAL HYMN.

Through storm and calm the years have led
Dur pation on from stage to slage,

A century’s apace. until we tread
The threshulid of another age.

We see there, o'er our pathway awept,
A torrent stres.a of blood and fire:
And thank the raling power who kopt
(ur sacred league of States entire.

Oh! checkered train of years, farewell.
With all thy strifes. and bopes and fears;
But with os vt thy memories dwell,
To waru and lead the coming years.

Thrmdddyhpﬁuhl‘m

BOOTS FROM HUMAN NKIN.

Cenverting the l'?:lll:lo of am Unksers Mas

Homan skin has at last been otilized, and a
ir of boots is the result. H. & A. Marenholz,
tmakers, of this city, bave long been inter-
ested in experimentivg upon the skius of suodiry
animaly sud fishes, with a view of ascertaining
their adaptibility for leatber. In additiva to
tunning the bides of horses, donkeys, knngaroos,
alligators, las, bua coustri . wul eat-
fishen, Mr. H, Marenholz, who is more especially
interested in the work, has prodoced good leath-
cr from the skin of & humaa being. Of this he
has made o pair of handsome boots, which were
sent to the Smithsonian Institate, at Washing-
ton, for tr ission to the Centennial. Of a puir
of bouts from alligator skin also sent, Professar

| giving the Thespian Magazine a goud notice. 1 |

the tide, with one |

Spencer V. Baird, of that iustitation, writes thas |

they will be sccorded a place in the exhibition,
but that be bas vot decided on displaying the
buman boots. He fears the indiguation that
may be excited against ssstmed jou of
the human body. The sakin was tak«a from the
breast, stomach and back of a mau in » dissect
ing room, who had disd suddenly from an scei-
dent, and whom decay bad not beguo to act ap-
on. It was placed in & salation of bemiock bark

and white cak bark, nwnally used in taoning,

and in three weeks from the first steeping, ap-
as the upper leathers and of the boots

n question. The soles were made i

The boota were not blacked, bnt forwarded in
the light, brown color that the tanning bad ere-
nted. .“da leather is m_rhl:ﬂ emmcor Mmalr-
nii more poroas. pores are
fa.rl.’-'mu.”lailml-i than thn-nui::- and bnman
bei bovine auimals, like dogs, pernpire
Ivul-‘.‘l'i;kllj'. Their beat departs largely from

the opeu mouth.
After allowing for the waste, the

skin of an atmu-«unl man will make two
pairs of boots, odiug the soles; bat the las-
ter woald not be sufficiently bard for economical
nse. _Fere is a new idea individuals selling
their bodies for dissection before death.

Mr. Marenholz is continning his experiments
gpon human skin, bet witha b view than
that of it for boots. He desires that

. after tauuing it shall preserve its original white-

ness, and 18 now endeavoring,

process dif-
ferent from that ordinarily avai

of, to attain

der arms on parade, a breach of discipline looked
npon as not only most unnsnzl, but as auex-

led. Elphenst aud he conld not agree,
and between these two and the political euvoy,
MeNsughton, thers was continnal strife, a sort
of trinngular fight ; no measures were takeu for
the safety of the troops ; to establish themselves
in & strong position, so as to resist the attack of
superior nombers ; to be near the troops of the

LIPS THAT KISSED ME, LONG AGO.
BT HOWAND THURSTON.

ripe dnd long.
Thrilled my being all the while!

Then the davs were young and fulr,

Croliden with & glory Tt
Life was like an answ prayer,

Holding io it mre delight
Never came &

3 —nay. 1 :
Every lhll‘pmﬁ;
Cherks that smile will mon be wol,
Blossoms swertest fade in death.
All the golien glory fed ;
Lave & sad song chanted low
And a long adien we sald—
Lips that kinsed me, long age!

Ab. vo teniler, loving lips®
What is day without the san !
When anending ﬂ.nuﬂr-.
Has ot then the night begun !
In the darkness still [ wait,
Looking backward to the lizht,
Through the years all desolate,
Reeing where | entered night

Conld 1 feri vour kisses sweet
Unce again apon my own.
Love ita glal song wonld repeat.
Ouly glabler, sweeter grown:
Hope :fnlu ita smile wonld wear;
All thie brightness 1 should know
Life woulil b my answered prayer—
Lips that me, long ago!
 — R — —
THE MORGAN FAMILY.

Prople Wha Require More Killing than the
Hest of Hamanity.

It is ulmost precisely balf a century since Capr.
Willism Morgan, of this State, involved himself
in eertain temporary ditienltivs by undertaking

|t reveal the tremendons secrets of Freemasonry,

Shab, for matual support ; toselecta place where |

the rowd to British India was covered; none of
these things were done, neither did they have
regand to the safety of the commissariat stores.

They were in such o position that, shonld re-
treat prove necessary, they had to traverse the

Nothing is better established than that Morgan
was kiduapped by over-zealons Masons, knockml
obr the hewl at Fort Morgan, and subsequently

east into Lake Outario, with a large amoant of |

old iron hung abont his person. After a pro-
longed residence at the bottom of the lake, his
boddy was tfonnd and fully idennified by his wid-
ow. The identifieation was peculiarly conelu -
sive, since Morgan ran to teoth to an unprece-
dented extent, baving something like three doz-
en double teetts, The corpse fonnd in Lake Ou-
turio was similarly prodigal in teeth, and was
moreover arrayed io Morgan's tronsars. There

' is not the least possible doubt that Morgan was

Khoord, Cabal and Khylen Passes for a distance |

of five hundred and thirty wiles, and throogh &
country of 8 doubiful ally, for the country @ the
Sikdsor Punjanb was then independent, while
by amother route, the distance to British Indis
was §ix bundred and eighty miles, throegh al-
most an enemy’s country,

The pew King was sup to be firmly es-
tablished, and the order for the return of somne
of the troops was sent. These were to gothrongh
Khylen Pass under Sir Robert Sale, back to In-
dia, but the arrangements for transportation
were 8o bad, that instead of moving the entire
force together, they bpoke them up in detach-
ments, and, in the eas: of ove British regiment,
their arma were wora out—fint moaskets—al-
though four thonssnd new ones were in store,
bot were wot allowed to be issaed by General
| Elpbenstone.
| After a great deal of fighting and skirmisking,
| in which neither Gen. Elphenstone nor Brigadier
| Shelton showed the slightest wmilitary eapacity,
and took every opportunity of thwarting awd
annoying each other in every way, the erisis
came. The condition of things got so serions
that it was determined to enter into a treaty for
the evacnation of the eountry.

'
I

thoroughly Killed, and was, at the time of find-
ing his body, as dewd a8 any man conld well be.

Tu these circnmstances almost any otber man |
nd watched |

would have necepted the sitnatio
from the spirit land, with satisfaction aod pa-
tience, the sale of his revelations, amd the arrest
wmd trial of his marlerers.

But William Morgan was of a peculiarly ob-
obstinate disposition. Without any apparent
nliject, uroFt that of disappointing the just ex
prctations of his execationers, he persisted in
coming to life again, and dying and dyiog at a
variety of different places and periods. Ho was
o merchaut in Bmyrnn, whers ho died nniversal-
Iy regretted by his Mobammedan friemnds, in
about the year 1530, He was o sogar planter in
Louisiana, where he was a perpetual mystery to
bis neighbors, and ouly revealed his identity oo
ais death-bed—say in 1559, When gold was dis-
coversd in California in 1849, the indefatigable
Maorgan, who was then living in India, hastened
to the mines, where he was accidentally killed
in the course of a difieulty with a grizzly bear.
Two yearn ago he died in Southern 1ilinois,
where he was bopelessly endeavoring to earn a
living by offering water-filters for sale W the as-
tonished inbabitants. Finally, Caprain Morgan
died last Spring in & bermit's bt in the Canadi-

| an womds, where he bad lived hulden for vearly

This treaty undid all that the expedition had |

| attempted or succeeded in doing, and what mude
| matters worse, dill not insure any safety for the
| trovps,

The fact was, the treaty dethroned the man
the British bad rnt upon the thione, liberated
their euemy and placed bim in power, aund with

| thin storm in frout and around them, the retreat

.
Notwithstanding the representations of the

L & riat, th -
plate for his sixteeoth namber, which was to | SRoee s shargs 9f ibe. mumimerint, ek WP

dies were left insufficiontly guarded, and were
| lost, the nutives refused to supply anything, and
the troups were starviog.
| The eonfusion in the cantonments was fearful,
dircipline was almost totally disregarded, and
| the troops instead of starting at daybreak, did
not leave till 9 v'clock. This was the Gih «f
Junuary, 1242, The rear-goard was to have left
at noow, bot did vet start till 3 o'clock, and the
erowd of camp-followers and cattle became so
mixed up wnd wnmanagable that it was impos-
"sible to protect them. The rearguanl had to
fight its way throngh a eoutincons lane of men,
women, and children, dying and desd foom cold,
bunger, and wounmds,

Inn deep snow this army, or rather, ralible of
arwed men, camp-fullowers, women and chil-
dren marched along, now and then to be dashed
inte by the Afghaus, who ent down all they en-
conntered, aod carried off whar plonder they
conld, aud amongst all this was heard the erios
of the wounded, and those overcome by cold,
wotinds, aud fatigne, sinking down in the mire
to die.

The last gnn was abandoened, and the fate of
the army wus scaled.

All bope had goue.

They marched on through the pass, nnder a
heavy fire from each side, to balt at night, lie
down, and, ina great many cases, never rise
again.

The eold was so intense that the men were
fromt-bitten, and of the women and children, the
less said the better ; they had no chance.

Of all this foree of five thonsand disciplined
men aud eight thoosand cnmr- fullowers, man
afller man was massaered, and D). Bryan, Assist-
ant Sargeon of sthe #th, aloue, woundel, ex-
hanstesl, and starving, ved at Jellalabad, to

fifty years, fed by the seeret charity of certain
vencrable autt Masonie politicians.

So much for the ubstinacy and wonderful nt-
tachment to life of William Morgan, Sir Henry
Morgan, once n prosperons amd  popular bucca-
neer, thus exhibited a like disposition, thongh
in somew hat & different way. After having been
dand for nearly two humdred years, he recently
formed the idea of materializing himself by the
sid of professional ghost futurers in Lond
amd Philadelpbia. He was usnally accompanied
in those recreations by his danghter, and the
two, fur wome vecult remson, preferred to be
kuown by the vames of “John King"” and “Ka-
tie King.”" The latter young lady, however, did
not euvtduct berwell with discretion in point of
oulons, sl by an untimely indalgence in those
pervaiing escalenin, brought ber boceaneering
relative as well ps horself into such disropute in
Philadel phia, some months since, that the pair
are uo Jonger admitted o the best citeles of
ghostly society.

And pow there turos up still another Morgan,
who demonstrates suew the diffienlty of indue-
ing members of that irrepressibile family to re-
maiu killed, General Jobn Morgan, of Kentocky,
the famous Conledertte rongh-rider, who doring
the war wade the tenure of property in Ken-
tucky borses so exceedingly precarious, was shot
in 1564 by Federal eavalrymen, who bad taken
him prisoner, and from whom he had attempted
to escape. Did be remain dead? Not a bit of
it. He was a Morgan, mud be knew better. He
higad his secoud avatar in Oregon, where be amos-
el himself with cotting down trees instead of
Federal soldiers, aml where his neighbors, who
regarded Lim as an extraordinary juige of horses
and elickens, never dreamed how he had acquir-
ed his peculiar knowledge, He died only a few
wecks sinee, haviug first confided the secret of
liis wlentity to a local newspaper re er, and
bound bim to perpetnal silence, o will, of
course, die somewhere else before very long.
When a Morgans ounce gets into s confirmed babit
of dying and coming to life again, be is certain
to atford cecupation to at least a gevneration of
imaginative news parveyars.,

Nuw here are
build the theory that require = great
dewl more killing thau is needed by other meo.
Indeed, 1t may be eonsidered doabtfnl whether

a e the d of his |
Ouly ae lation of incapaciiy, cowanlice,
i t and stupidity could bave achiev-

ed such a disaster.

S

A Cemtmry Age—The Batile with the Red

Coats where the Clty of Churches Siands.

The little chapel of 8t. Thomas, at Cooper and
Bushwick avennes, Brook'y-, stands on his orie
ground. The minister, the Hev. Cornclins L.
Twing, yesterday preached a sermon commemo-
rative of the battle of Loung Islund, a part of
which took place on _the very spot where his lit-
tle chorch now stands. He took ax his text the
wonds of Balaam, “What bas God wroaght ' In
elucidating bis subject, he compared the Brook-
lyn of 1776 with the Brooklyn of 1556,

In 1776 Breoklyn had a population of three
thousand, scattered OVer a territory as extensive
an is the city. At the Folton ferry there wasa
little cluster of houses. About one mile from
the ferry, on the old Jamaica road, was s chureh,
and at the lower end of Bashwick aveune there
was another. Aronnd thess chnrehés, and at
Bedford and Fuolton aveunes, were & number of
buildings ; the rast of the land was in farms,
upon which were built old-fashioned Dotch
bouses, a few of which still remain. He gavea
sketch of the battle.

At the Union Avenne Baptist Chureh, Green-
point, last nnl‘nbth Rev. D. C. Hughes

upon the battle and it lessons, detail-

| the extraordinary babits of the

ing the incudents of the war immediately pre- |

ing the battle of Loog Island, the ‘m

| of Quelize, and the victory of the
| at m.ldwmthh!ﬂ#l.dprl-
vations that the army nunder Gen. Washington
were forced to He described the retreat
of the army from Isiand to Kew York un-
der cover of 2 d that spread the is-
land, while between troops avd the g:l'
4

a
his eod. In the case of success, be proposes (o

| United States as of importance compared | chuaks of cosl over the sdge of the in or-
with Bob soll, Jim Ben Batler, Carl | der to bear the wicked beathens at the
Behars, or | chatter and call on their idols.

' ont of cireniation.

& Morgan cau be entirely killed, at least to such
an extent as w prevent bim from coming te life
sgain. There are philosophers who, with three
such well established facts as the re-appearance
of the Morgan, the buccaneering, and the Con-
federate Morgan, would consider thut they had
sufficient data to formulate a new theory of the
creation, or to demonstrate The non-existence of
a great first canse. Let ns see whether they
have the courage to grapple with the fects as o
Murgans, and to
draw from them the legiti

facts enough npon which to

[ { From the Toledo Hlade.]
| THE NASBY LETTERS,

|
| . ! Given
Mr. ‘-b"lh . l'm-:‘.lz.m:
Usmnl, Makes &8 Muddle of 11—The Terribie
| Resall.
CoxrepriT X Roaps,
Wics 18 IN THE STaTE UV KENTUCKY, )
Oct. 29, 1576,

The Editorial Barow run by the Grate Reform-
er, Tilden, in Noo York, wich farnishes redidy-
made editori s to Dimekratie editors, is one uv
the most be oefleent ijees ny the age. Itis well

to hev the Dimekratic press farnisht with its |

| articles roddy-made, 1st, beesz ther ort to be
| wune jotelleck into em, nnd A, becoz without
| one common foant nv inspirashen, in a party
| made up uy sich diverse views ez ours, ther
| wommient be that yom ity wich is desirable.
| Itisa plesent thing fur a Dimekratic editer
| to git his editorials all printed on & sheet, for it
| eaves work, and besides, be allnz knows he is
sayin the rite thing. Honee I hev alluz ap-
] proved nv the Noo York Barow, and waz delited
| wb’rll another wuz put in operashun in Loois-
| wille.
| The manager uv the Lovisvile Barow is a old
| frend nv mine, and last week, when I waz in
| that city, to see about gittin off onr Keformers
| wich are to vote in Iujeany, | made my head-
quarters in his offis.  He woz ther, and he desir-
| e me to tuke charge nv the offis. Gladly [ as-
sooined the task, for bevin looked at the nigger
postmaster at .the Corners the day I left, 1 felt
| that I comdent do too much for Tilden and Re-
| form.
I o] know I kin trost yoo, Nashy,” sed be, “for
¥oor hart is in the work, amd yoo are a man uv
| intelligenee. Yoo will tind likker enuff in that
dimijon to last yoo till I retarn.™
¢+ Aund then be sent ot for the printed sheets ny
editorial matter, wich wuz to be sent ont that
day, wd explained em to me.  This lot waz to
g£o to the Northwest, tother to the Souath, and so
on, and, remarkin that eternal vigilance is the
price nv postoflises, went his way.
I alluz ecommence work with a drink, and findin
the likker ruther better than we git at the Cor-
| ners, (Tilden don't serimp his officers), I took two
or three ez o nppetizer, and then two or thres
mole o satisfy my appetite.
Things immejitly asomed » rose colored hine
| to me,

In the olden time, when I woz in det, |

¢ and it worried me—that wuz a grate many veers |

ago—I alluz tlew for releef to the tlowin bole.
Oue drink mmle me Geel ez tho the det woz haff
, paid, another pervided me with the money to pay
the other hatl, and four made me a capitalisg,
iookin abont lur elegible investments.
rame now, only it takes more to rasp the coals
ymv the stumick, and grip the more immejit
! eenters uv life, In this instance, fonr drinks
nrade Tnjeany shoor for Tiliden, five give ns Oluos,
and by the time I hod taken a dozen, T wood hev
bet my boots on carryin Massychoosita.
| In this condishn nv mind, I commenced my
work. 1| wnz zellus—wood that 1 hed bis joo-
} dishns. [ sent off a ton or or more av reddy-made
| editorials, and feelin that I bed dun my dooty,
Inidl me down to sleep.

| Ther wuz dismay in that burrow, in about ten

| days. 1 hed forgotten the direckshnus, and led

| sent to all the Dimecratic editors in Wisconsin
this editorial

Samuel J. Tilden never sympathized with
ile war nor its abettors. He considersl a man
with s blue uniform on ae but little better thaw
a gorilla, aml bis hatewd of abolitivnism amounts
to almost a manis. The restaration of the old
order uv things will be Mr. Tildeu's first work.

And this to the Dimeeratic editors nv lowa:

There can bo no doubt as to Mr. Tilden's posi-
tion on the question of prompt payment of the
claimn of the peaple of the Sonth for the property
destruyed by the hordes of the tyrant Lineoln.
We know he is committed to it as strongly as it
is possible for a man to be.  And besides, when
his principal support comes from the South, how
can be avoid it? Every Soutlherner wha lost
property doring the lste anholy war, will vole
for Tilden and Reform.

And this to every blessid Dimekratic editor in
Alubama:

It is absord to seppose that Mr. Tilden wonld
faver so monstrous a proposition as the payment
of rebel war claims, for property taken from red-
handesd rebels by the gallant soliliers of the He-
publie in rnuiug down an anholy and anjustifi-
able rebell
a steasly npholder of his conntey's flag. and the
North bwl no more actively logal ettizen.

v is the |

BY JONN 0. WHITTIER
—_—

(Vwr fallen leaves
Yo The west 'H.gﬂﬂ-o-_
vl comes 8 Spring Wme round -
And morn shall see -
The State sown free
With baleful tares or bealthiul grain.

A the street.

Around 1 see
The powers that be.

1 stand by emplee s vri
fﬁ s f"“’"""ﬂlﬂ springs
Imrym,

Al bear the tresd of uncrow ued Kings

Hark! throngh the ceowd
he laugh runs lowd,
Deneath the sad rebaking nuoos -
Gl sawe the land
A careless hand
May shako or wever ere mormw's noon.

Nu jret in this:
Fhe cast amine,
May bt the bope of Freedom's year.
b take me where
Are hearts of prayer,
Aml forebeads buwed in reverest foar!

Not lightly fall
erwind recall
The written scroll a boeath can ot

For pearls that gem
A dbsdem,
The diver in the deep son dies,
The regal rigat
We eant tinnight,
Is ours by costlier sacrifice

thar hearis grow golid,
We lightly hold
A right which brave men died to gain;
The stake, the swarnl,
The axe, the ound,
Grim nurses at its couch of pain.

Shame from all hearts
UVnworthy arts,

The fraod designed, the purpose dack
And smite away
All hansds that lay

Profanely ou the sacred ark.

Sa ahall our volee
Of sovervign chojen
Swell the dewp bass of doty done,
And strike the key
Of time to be,
When Gl and man shall speak as one.

— D —
AN OLD MAMIACHUIUSNSETTS HOUSE.

The Anccatranl Home of the Mnaricita Putnams.

From the Worcoster Spy.

Bt few events of historie intere<t aver socur
redd to make famons this “ancient town upou the
hills,” and but few landmarks remain to remind
the present generation of the olden time, There
is, buwever, one spot which possesses more than
common interest, which the following brief sketch
will indicate :

About half way down the western slope of
“Meeting-Honse Hill,” on the sonth sids of the
street, may be fonnd an ancient cellar, now near-
Iy filled by earth, old fonndation stones, and
mibbish, over which once stood a lons man-
sion of the provineial period, built aboul one
bhondred apd twenty-five vears ago, at u time
when HRuatland was one of the most thrivio
towns in the Connty. Tts builder and owner wis
Colunel Jobn Murray, who came to Amerioa, &
poor Irish emigrant, withont suficient means to
puy his pussage. He settlod in Rotlasd, a few
years after its incorporation.  He possessed con-
sidernble natural ability, and by its exercise, to-
gether with great energy and business capacity,
he becume ove of the affinent as well as popular
men of his time in Woreester Connty. He repre-
setited the town in the Genernl Assembly at .
ton for twenty conseentive Years, and held other
imr--ﬂulr;l offices nuler the Proviocial Govern-
ment, in drews and style of living eorrespond-
ed with bis bigh pesition in u‘i-ly. and his
mansion was the scene of many brilliaot enter-
tainments, patrovized by the represeutatives of
wealth and fashion of the period.

When at the height of his prosperity, the war
of the Revolution eomme He was a firm
royalist, and received from the King an appoint-
ment an one of the mandamus counselors, whieh
bovor be readily aceepted. The le werw ox-
aspernted in view of the position ho had taken,

| and on the 220 of Angust, 1774, about five han-

fon.  Mr. Tilden, during the war, was |

Hem |

pledged against any proposition of the kind, or |

anything looking to it

Aud, wat wnz wiss, this to Soath Carlina:

What alwarndity to charge Mr. Tilden with a
desire to restore sluvery, or to deprive onr eolor.
wil fellow.citizens of the ballot, Troe, while
slavery had a Constitaitional gonarantee, he was
willing the enrse shonld exist outil it eonld be
eoustitulionally extermmated, anid be may have
doubted the expediency of giviog the colored
man the ballot Gl the mteraess of the war had
been in some degree alleviated. Bat Mr. Tilden
wot er rewain in private life than to de
prive eolured man of the ballot he is entitled
to, and in the event of his election, the whole
power of the Government, eivil amd military, will
be uned 1o proteet him in his beaven-born rights.
Wade Hampton and his murderons crew will
Linut their les when that lover of eqoabiy,
Samuel J. Tilden, is seatesdl in the Presidential
chair, and bus the army in his control,

And this to Canettient and Massychoosits :

Mr. Tildem has no sympathy with the Eastern
Klivlocks who demand hard money and resamption
of specie paymenta. e is committed to a tlexi-
ble cnre=ncy, and as large a volume of green.
backs as tiie wants of the coantry demand.  And
he will not go to the Wlue-nosed Puritan for ad-
vies as to the quantity to be imued.

This to Injeany and Ohio:

No man who knows him, will scense Mr. Til-
den of that andilated Innaey, that finanscial mad-
neas of anti-resamption aud expansion.  He is for
hard money, first, lust, and all the time—he
would resume, weres it possible, next year, next
mouth, next week, to-morrow. He has no sym-
| pathy with the bowlems for greenbacks, and nune

whatever with those who wonld postpone, indel-
initely, the payment of the |leﬁ in the only
money that is woney, gold

1 bedl ment the editorials intended for Alabama
and South Carlina to Wiseousin and lowa, and
them intended for the East to the West, and the
trubble wnz, that ez the editors wich got em hed

dred people from Woreester, ino in number
tu shout two thousand by citizens of adjoinin
towns, marched into Kutland, for the purpose
demanding his resignation, snd enforciog an oath
of fealty to the canse of the colonies. Colonel
Ilm’tu{. having reeeived jutimation of the in-
tended visit, privately left the town the previons
night, aud ed the conuiry, never to retarn.  In
1770 his vust estates were confiscated and sold
by the Government. The home properiy was
purchased by General Rofos Patoswm, an able
officer in the Continental army and a personal
friend of Washington, whe, atter the war, scted
& very important part in the settlement of Ohio.
From 1740 to [750 the bouse was oceupied by
General Putnam and family, During the years
el and 1775, he was actively cngaged in ang-
vailing efforis to secure from C an appro-
priativn of land in the “Great nnnu--;?.m.
tory,” (now comprising all the States north of
the Ohlo River, betweon Ponosylvasia aud the
Mississippi River), for the beuclit of officers and
woldiers who served daring the war. At this
luce was dated bis frequent correspond with
‘ashington, with reference to this sabject, Un-
der the roof of this old mansion, “on the night
of the 9th of January, 1776, from a prolonged
conference between the two mee, procosded the
first germ of the preseat great State of Ohio!™
General Tapper, a firm friend of General Put-
nam, had jost retnrned from a long tour into the
territory northwest of the Ohio TMiver, bringing
with bim favorable reports of its “beanty and
fertility,” aud atter an all uvight's confersnce on
the momentous subjoct botween Uhese two men,

| they abandoued the hope that wonld do
aoything favorable to their enterprise, sod “rde-
termined to issne a publ t id I to

got into a habit ov pabliskin all av the Barow-

articles, without reedin av em, hafl av em got
1

and ¥

coticlusions.— New York
-

*pocie Besumption Sixiy Years Age.

In those days the qhuﬂinu of ui-umpli«n of

ie payment was L great and parameant
:-:I::e t:“.:Il the Lanks suspended specie payments
during, and sowmwe years after, the war of 1512,
and the eflorts at resamption established the

into cirkel

The remark nv the manager, when he returned,
and foad ont wat bed wnE pinted :
“The ouly good ther is in whisky in, it kills Nas-
byw"

ru. won't burt ns much, however. -
risy, ez a rule, 2in’t gifted readers, and the most

uv em will hev votid atore they git the articles |

fact of Greeley's propasition, “the way to
is to resume.” ‘llhc secretary of the treasary

gave notice 1° at after Febraary 1, 1517, all Uni- |

ted States taxes musi be paid in . The
New York Gazette, of February ¥1, ;i.fl?, says:

“Yestenday our ban ks commenced p.;hl‘ apecie. |

They were prepared, and before 10 o’clock their
ulo{uiu- ul:nmm exhibited n glitter of E:l:
and silver coin that delighted every bebolder.
Bat eoutrary to all calenlations (which is hon-
orable 10 the citizens of this wealiby metropolis),
e eonite, afice buk hoars, wers cbiiged 1o lag
the banks, aflier ™, wWere

back to the vaults the bags of cvin, which in the
moming they had broaght to meet the expected
demand. lull-wdiylgll change will be
ne

deemed y
— 8t. Lowis Giobe

bere be wrote, it is said, of “The Vi-
::" o ::.J“lt Lailding
parposes.”

AMOXG the vagrants of Leeds, England, are
two men who are years old, and twins.
They sleep in each arms on cold nights.

aecd the porters of |

trash was re- |
y and committed to the Hames”
Demecrel. i

s0 many sets uv principles,
h{uﬂu’, - I hev bold av the masheen-
ry uv the organizashen.
PeTROLEUM V. Nasny, Reformer.

Cutigr Justice DaLy, in his speech at Phila-
delphis on the nureiling of the statue of Colom-

hins, ted that the dnst of the

shonid be removed from Havane, w it is now
ted, idea is pretty,

thoagh & trifle fanciful, It is pot Nkely fo ob.

| tain much standi lhw

who bhave so within their

dominious that they can bardly sfford to

with uny. s Sines was the

ture may have allayed, in me, bis own
| feclings of gratitode.
I Cowrier-Jowrnal : A New York paper informs os
that “Charies Lewin, of Colchester, who
- was last week made & futher at tho age of -
ilh.,h“." ‘We should have that
if his wife conld stand it, he could.

' the entire period of the history of Obio.

|
!

wilicrs and soldiers, sud other good citizens, to
meet at Hoston by delegates to be chosen in the
several Connties, on the Ist of March following,
for the purposs of forming an association to be
called the ‘Oblo Company,” &bose parpose shall
be the purehase of lands in the Western couutry,
and a settlement thereon.”

The result is familiar to all versed in American
history. It was not ootil November of 1790 that
General Putnmn fiuslly vacated the historie
mansion, by the removal of his eotire family to
Maretta: it afterwanis passed threagh the
bands of several owuers,sud was taken down
absut ten years since. Several families (com-
prining about fifty persuns) from Ratland joined
the Ohio Company in its ult.ﬂ:ﬂul at Marietta,

iu -
ofihnﬂ; life. Thus wo see in one man’s life
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Hexay Cray banner that was safurled in

A

the Presidential cam of can be soen
ion Leagae club-bhouse, in Phi phia.

?:Lh-‘.ﬂn of fioe bloc silk, snd is twelve foot

bigh. On one side is the portrait of the “Mill-

t
bay of the Siasbes,” and on the other are the coats
of of

o *




